



Thefecondpartof 

I runnc before King Harries >a£torie, 

W ho in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downc yong Hot-fpurre and his froopes. 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Jiucn with the rebels bloud.Put what mcanc I 

ToTpcakefotrueatfirfl-myofficeis ' 

;T o noyfe abroad,that Harry Monmouth fell 
V ndcr the wrath ofnoblc Hot-fpurs fword, 

And that the King before the Douglas rao-e, 

Stoopt hisannointed head as low asdeathT 
This haue ^ rumour d through the pealant towncs, 
I^ctweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme-eaten hole of ragged ffone. 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,thepofl:es;come tyring on, 

A nd not aman of them brings other nevves, 

Than they hauelearnt of ijie,ffora.Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmootH comforts falfc,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours, 

F.nt er the Lord 'Bardolfe at one doore. 

“Sard. Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 
Pw/er What fh^Il I fay you arc? 

"Bard. Tell thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him hccre. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knockc but at the gate. 

And he himfelfc will aniw'er. enter the Sarle Northumberiand, 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. W hat nevves Lord Bardolfc?cuery minute now 
Should be the father of feme Stratagem, 

The times arc wild, contention like a horfe. 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loole, 

Aud bcarcs downe all before hinv 
Bard. Noble Earle, 

1 bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury^ 

SttrU Good,aad God will. n 

Bari. 


Henry the fourth. 


As good as heart can wifh: 

The King is almoft wounded to the death. 

And in the fortune of my Lord your Ibnne, 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas,yong pr’mcc John, 

And Wcftmcrland and Stafford fled the field. 

And HarryMonmouthes brawnc.thehulkcfir lohn. 

Is prifbncr toyourfbnnctO fuch a day! 

Sofought,fb followed, and fb faircly wonne. 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since Caefars fortunes. 

£arle How is this dcriu’d? 

Saw you the field?carae you from Shrewsbury? 

Par.I fpakc with one, my lord, that caraeffom thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name, Brautrs. 

T hat freely rendred me thefe ncw'cs for true. 

Parle Here comes my feruantTraucrs who I lent 
On tuefday laft to liftcn after newes. 

Bar. Mylord,Iouer-rodchimonthcway, 

And he is furnifht with no certainties. 

More then he haply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Tr3ucrs,what good tidings comes with you? 

Trauers My lord,fir lohn Vmffcuilc turnd me backe 
W ith loyflill tidings, and being better horft , 

Out rode me, after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman almoft fbrefpcnt with fpeede. 

That ftopt by me to breatne his bloudied horfe. 

He askt the way to Chefter,and of him 
I d:d demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had bad lucke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 

With that he gaue his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward ,ftrooke his armed hecles, 

Againft the panting fidcs of his poorc iade, 

Vp to the rowcll hcad,and ftarting fb. 

He feem’d in running to dcuourc the way, 
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